TELL    ME    NOW

SHE

TELL me now is Love's day done?

Beauty as elect and rare

As when towns were trampled on

Lives to-day and takes the air.

Yet no amorous Triumvir

Throws the world and Rome away;

No one swims Abydos* bay;

Towns are not cast down, and none,

None begets the Moon and Sun.

HE

Do not let him hear your taunt!
Love's as strong to-day as when
Walls could not endure his brunt,
And he broke the Trojan men.
He can do as much again;
Do not doubt him for an hour.
Tempt his pleasure, not his power;
Danger gives him no affront,
He is not cooled by Hellespont.
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